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the end of June, was the Radium itself, locked in
behind the complicated locks of the ship's safe.
But in her letters, it was not of Radium she wrote,
but of a little touch of gladness in her heart
because she had been able to win just a little
more American friendliness for France and
Poland.
America's joy in her had taught Marie how
much she meant to the great world. She realised
that her mere name, her mere presence, could help
the things she cared for and loved. So she began
to travel more and face ceremonies and congresses.
She became known the world over. She visited
South America, Spain, England and Czecho-
slovakia. Even in China, though she did not go
there, there was a portrait of her in a temple of
Confucius side by side with the Buddhas and the
Emperors of the Celestial Empire.
In all her travels she enjoyed the odd things she
saw. She liked the fish that jump out of the water
and fly through the air and, at the Equator, it
amused her that she lost her shadow, and she
loved the wild flowers, new and old, that met her
in strange places.
But apart from the things that she merely
looked at and loved, there were the other loved
things that she journeyed to fight for. Like every-
one else who had served mankind, she hated war.
She had been willing in war to do a soldier's work
in defence of her country; but in peace, she was
eager to serve in preventing future wars. She
refused to take time from research to belong to